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s a child, you were probably asked, “what do you want to be when you grow up?” This
question forced many of us to consider our identity at a young age. It was easy, then, to simply
follow in our parents’ footsteps and travel the path that may have been laid out for us.
Do you still find yourself considering those goals and dreams that shaped your identity
as a child, or have you begun to illustrate your own story?
We hope this edition of the Talisman, the first student lifestyle magazine, challenges
you to do that.
The theme for this magazine came about at a dirty picnic table around 8 p.m. on
a late-August night. Two hours into our weekly editorial board meeting, we were
struggling to come up with a worthy theme for the first-ever issue of the Talisman
magazine. An editorial board member suggested the concept of identity, and we
knew right away it was the perfect theme to introduce this magazine to you:
our campus community.
In a time of great change, we have been considering who we are and what
we want to be. First published in 1924, the Talisman was WKU’s yearbook,
and it documented the history of the university. We still want to serve the
student body and live up to the legacy of the Talisman name, but we
are transitioning to something new and unfamiliar. The new Talisman,
like many college students, is trying to find its identity.
As you read the first issue, we hope you will evaluate your own identity,
discover perspectives that may change the way you think and recognize ways
to grow.
Our identities are vast and challenging to define, but we have done our best
to honor this complexity and delve into this issue – from the way you look to
what you believe.
Each of the following pages is filled with photography, storytelling and design
made by students. We hope we’ve captured the beautiful diversity of life on the
Hill and the essence of the people behind these stories. Each individual has a
story to be told, and that story begins with their identity. May you read these
pages with joy and wonder.
This is the TALISMAN.

– Kylee Kaetzel, Editor-in-Chief
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Our hometowns shape and define us.
On the following pages, students share
their favorite spots, activities and
memories from their places of origin.

6

NASHVILLE, TN

photos by EMILY MOSES

7

M C KEE, KY

photos by MORGAN HORNSBY

8

BOWLING GREEN, KY

photos by EMILY MOSES

9

10

story by RACHAEL DOYEL photos by SKYLER BALLARD portraits by SALLY JEAN WEGERT

“

T

here has been a murder here tonight!” Glasgow senior Matthew Zuccari said.
Everyone shrieked. A horrified student ran out the side door. In the next few
minutes, students would somberly gather around to give Kim Kardashian West a
touching funeral in the middle of the Gordon Wilson Hall Lab Theatre.
Students eulogized her with poetic remarks about her body and her untimely demise,
which was caused by choking on an avocado. Florence junior Colin Waters burst forth
from the group several times, thrashing about and weeping, devastated by the loss of this
great modern icon.
The theatre vibrated with the audience’s laughter as the students continued their skit.
This is Happy Gas.
Continued on page 12
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Continued from page 11

Composed of current WKU students, the improvisational comedy
troupe was started in the 1990s by just a handful of people,
said Franklin, Tennessee junior Paige Brouillette. She added that
“throughout the years it still kept up,” and remains the longest
running improv troupe in Kentucky.
“Seventeen years — we’ve been around longer than social media,
and we’re definitely more entertaining,” said Zuccari, a Happy Gas
member.
Before the show began, Frankfort senior Isaac Barnes, a longtime
Happy Gas member, took entry fees before asking each person to
write down their favorite song lyric. He placed each scrap of paper
in a bowl and said they would be used for a game later in the show.
This moment was just one of the many times Happy Gas and the
audience created something together that evening. The performance
was as much a collaboration between the crowd and Happy Gas
as it was a showcase of the 11 members on stage. Every skit and
game was generated on the spot, with the comedians and audience
feeding off one another. The results were mad creations such as
a Lucky Charm leprechaun hunt and even a bit called “I like my
women like I like my Gary Ransdell.”
The show revealed not only the talent of the members, but also
the uniqueness of improv comedy, which Waters said is particularly
unusual because of its spontaneity.
“With normal theatre or other shows that are rehearsed, you already
know what you’re going into and what’s going to be performed that
night,” Waters said. “And yeah, it’s still spontaneous and in the
moment. But with improv, it’s a completely blank slate. The whole
idea of creating something from scratch in just such a short amount
of time without any preparation is what makes it so special.”
Brouillette said she agreed, but that there is also something
different about Happy Gas itself, saying it is special because of the
connections made among people on the team.
“That sounds kind of cheesy, but it’s really true,” Brouillete said.
“You have to have so much trust for your scene partner to run out
and just be there with them and go with the flow. And every night
whenever there’s a good scene or a good practice, everybody’s in
on it. Everybody’s laughing, and you just feel so happy, and just
together.”
Zuccari said he believes Happy Gas is also special because of the
perspective the group can offer.
“It really captures a side of the university that otherwise wouldn’t
be brought to light except in conversation and stuff,” he said. “We
can air out, through comedy, grievances we all experience at WKU.”
More than just these things, however, Happy Gas is also distinct
as a group because of its history and place on campus. Although
Zuccari said they are “definitely a WKU group” because they are
composed of all WKU students and perform mainly on campus,
Happy Gas is not actually a registered student organization or RSO.
To become an RSO, a student organization must take several steps
to register through the university, said Stephanie Scott, Student

Activities Office coordinator. This includes obtaining initial approval
from the director of student activities and final approval from the
vice president of student affairs.
In addition to filling out all the appropriate forms, the group must
also have a full-time faculty or staff member adviser and provide
a constitution. This constitution must include a nondiscrimination
clause, as well as an agreement to adhere to the student handbook
and the rules and regulations of WKU.
Scott said becoming an RSO enables a group to use “WKU” in
their name and, once established, allows the group to apply for
organizational aid. They can also reserve and use space in Downing
Student Union for free.
Although Scott said there is “always a possibility” for a group like
Happy Gas to become an RSO, Zuccari and other members were
not as optimistic.
“It’s a risky idea of putting an official university label on a group
like this,” Zuccari said. “There’s profanity; there’s vulgarity at
times, crudeness. We try to avoid it, but I mean sometimes it’s a
gag, and you’ve got to go with it.”
Another longtime member of the group, Elizabethtown senior
Miranda Swan also discussed this issue.
“There’s a whole concept with comedy that if it’s going to be
good, it has to be genuine and real,” Swan said. “And sometimes
that means you say things that could offend people or could rub
people the wrong way.”
Most Happy Gas members say they were relatively uninterested
in the idea of becoming an RSO. They agreed that even though the
funding and designated space that comes with becoming an RSO
would be beneficial, the trade-offs were not worth it.
Although the team has discussed becoming an RSO before,
“there are definitely benefits to staying independent,” New Albany,
Indiana, senior and longtime member Ethan Corder said.
“Basically, they can’t tell us what to say if we’re not affiliated — if
we’re not representing the university,” he said. “If you don’t take
their money, they can’t tell you what to do.”
Swan said that the group enjoys the freedom of not answering to
anyone.
“We don’t want to be restricted in any way,” Swan said. “We
wouldn’t want to give the school some kind of bad name, a bad
reputation, just because of a joke that was made, so it’s mostly just
about not being under a thumb.”
However, even though the majority of the members enjoy their
freedom to say and do what they please, they do suffer some
drawbacks by being entirely on their own.
Swan said the group relies on the generosity of the theatre
department to provide space for them to rehearse and perform
in Gordon Wilson. The group also relies on their own ability and
platform to get the word out about performances. Beyond such
promotional methods as chalking the campus sidewalks, word-ofmouth and a Facebook page, Happy Gas has little exposure.
Continued on page 16
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Troupe member Matthew Zuccari, a Glasgow senior,
laughs as students audition for the few spots that the
troupe opens up every year. “Auditions were a lot of fun
this year, and that made it challenging,” said Zuccari.
“The fantastic range of talent this year was a treat to
watch, but it definitely made the deliberation process
a harder one.”
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Auditionees participate in a game during
Happy Gas Improv Troupe’s auditions held
in Gordon Wilson Hall on Thursday, Sept.
15. After three days of 40 auditions, the
troupe had to narrow down their selection
to less than 10.

Continued from page 12

Despite having been a presence for nearly 20 years, the

of the strings of being tied to the university.

group remains widely unknown among the WKU and

Happy Gas, as Barnes put it, is its own, ever-evolving

Bowling Green communities. Even initiates Louisville

beast, and its members enjoy the freedom for it to continue

freshman Jacob Chamberlain and Nashville freshman Ky

evolving unchained. All of the members, even those who

Majors said they only knew about the group because it

are open to becoming a WKU organization, seem to be

had been pitched to them by a current member, or they had

much more focused on honing their skills than fretting over

other wise sought it out themselves.

a label.

Thus, Happy Gas has the freedom of being exactly who they

Watching these comedians perform, it’s easy to see they

want to be and saying exactly what they like, but in being

are completely dedicated to their craft. Whether it’s a private

an independent entity, endure the occasional difficulties that

two-hour rehearsal with no one watching or a show for an

brings. They have freedom to their voices, but in that freedom

audience of forty people, they give as much energy as they

is the possibility that those voices may not be heard — or at

would for a crowd of hundreds. Their dedication and love for

least not heard as loudly as they could be.

comedy is what keeps this group going.

But Happy Gas members said they prefer it this way. They

Known or unknown, claimed or unclaimed, the members

would rather have their voices be entirely their own, albeit

of Happy Gas will continue to do what they love. And those

perhaps softer, than have a louder presence that is not

who watch them will continue to enjoy the laughter and

authentic. They are content to remain their own entity, free

lightheartedness they bring to WKU.

The audience, packed into the lobby of McCormack
Hall, laughs during a Happy Gas show on Thursday,
Oct. 15. “Performing is always scary because you never
know what kind of energy the crowd is going to bring,
but when it goes well, it’s a really magical feeling,” said
Travis Ryan, a Louisville sophomore and second year
member of the troupe.

16

Members of Happy Gas play a game called “Slideshow”
for the audience in the lobby of McCormack Hall. The
game involved members acting out scenes from a
pretend family vacation.
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From ar tfully-crafted por traits to sloppy doodles
etched on a whim, each line, dot and image tattooed
on skin is a daringly permanent statement of self.
Tattoos showcase passions and capture memories
most cherished. The following pages tell stories
hidden between the lines of ink.

photo illustration by SALLY JEAN WEGERT

story by HAYLEY ROBB photos by SALLY JEAN WEGERT art by ANN LUNDY GAMES

T

he millennial generation is often characterized by impulsion, and even
carelessness. This stigma can be seen as negative, cer tainly, but it is also
emblematic of the generation’s par ticular affinity for creativity and selfexpression. These characteristics are likewise ref lected in this generation’s trends.
Rather than going to a professional to have an image tattooed on their bodies,
some students are taking matters, and risks, literally into their own hands by giving
themselves stick and poke tattoos.
A stick and poke tattoo is given by poking multiple dots of ink into the skin with a
makeshift needle to make a design, similar to the technique of pointillist-style artwork.
It is often an impulsive decision made in a moment of fun with close friends, a dare
or simply as a form of self expression.
We delve into the intimate stories behind each dot of ink placed on the bodies of
Hilltoppers.
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Alexis Corbin, Lawrenceburg senior

April English, Lexington sophomore

“Our friend Macy was raising money to work with refugees
in Greece. Our other friend came by and was like, ‘Hey, I’m
doing $10 tattoos and all the proceeds go to Macy,’ — and so
I got a tattoo (laughs). I trusted my friend, and it was cheap.
And I wanted to suppor t Macy. I’ve always wanted a small
tree tattoo.
The placement is significant because it’s in a place that feels very
rooted. I work at the Office of Sustainability, and sustainability is
a big thing for me. I’m a tree climber.”

“My very first one, all of my friends from high school were there,
and they all made a secret bet that I would chicken out. I didn’t
know that they made that bet, but I did it. Literally, every time I
look at this one I think of that night, and it was really fun.
I don’t like most of them because I didn’t think them through very
well. I don’t like the placement, and my parents don’t like them, so
they make me feel bad about them. When my mom sees them, she
says how unsafe they are. And when my dad sees them, he says how
stupid they are. I just wish I had thought it through more.”
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Reagan Fischer, Louisville freshman

Dylan Guess, Louisville sophomore

“We were like, ‘Oh we’re just going to tattoo everyone.
[Everyone] gets a crescent moon somewhere on their body. So five
of us have them.
But it looks like a banana because it’s awful.
It actually hurt really bad. Sometimes you wouldn’t feel it and
then all of the sudden you would feel a stabbing going into your
skin. Then I had to ride in a car to Florida for fourteen hours the
next day (laughs) — on my butt.”

“The person who did my tattoos is named Corey. He worked with
me all throughout high school and he did a tattoo internship at a
tattoo place in Louisville. He couldn’t do any tattoos until he got
so many hours of experience. So, he was just like, ‘Can I do some
tattoos on you?’
So I let him do these two on me just one day after work. It was
in his apartment. He was in no way professional. It was a personal
investment of me into one of my friends so that they could become
something — to pursue a dream that they wanted to do.”

Sara Jones, Louisville freshman

Raylee Skipworth, Henderson freshman

“I’ll take you back to the very, very beginning. So, I saw the
idea on Pinterest and I was like, ‘Oh my God, that looks so cool.’
So, I convinced my mom to go to Michael’s, and I said, ‘Hey, um,
I need some India ink.’ And she was like, ‘why?’ And I was like,
‘Because I want to do an art project.’ And she was like, ‘Okay,
okay. Whatever.’ So, we went and bought it. That night, I stole a
safety pin from her closet, and I went upstairs.”

“We were really, really close. We were best friends. We hung out
every day, like sisters really. And we wanted something to, I guess,
honor the friendship or whatever you call it. After high school, we
grew apart, but we still talk every now and then.
I’m not going to get it covered up. It’s just something that we did
together and it means something more to me the way it is now —
even though it’s ugly as f*** (laughs).”
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Janessa Systo, Bowling Green freshman
“I like hand poke tattoos just because of the art style. And my
hand poke, it’s supposed to symbolize that I have eaten from the
tree of knowledge, and I have learned from it — that’s why the
apple has a little bite out of it.
I grew up in a family full of women who had never been allowed
or had the opportunity to go to college. So my mother and I are
actually the first women in our family history to go to school.
We’re also the first people to have the money to be able to do
it. So for me, I felt like I definitely needed to commemorate that
somewhere, and having a tattoo seemed like a good way to do it.”
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self-made
story by LINDSEY MARTIN photos by SKYLER BALLARD

T

attoos are more than just ink on skin to Harrodsburg senior Dexter Banks.
They are an artistic expression — a permanent explanation of someone’s
interests and personality.
“It describes someone’s personal views without them saying anything,” Banks
said. “Someone can have a tattoo, and it can speak a thousand words about their
personality. I feel like tattoos are what separates us as humans. I can like one thing,
but if I get it tattooed on me, it shows I’m dedicated to it.”
Banks is in his last semester at WKU for his art degree. He is a self-made and
self-taught tattoo artist.

SMALL TOWN ROOTS
To understand Banks, it is important to first understand his hometown.
In his own words, Harrodsburg is “not a big city kind of place.” It is
mostly composed of small farms.
Banks loves the quiet and peaceful atmosphere of Harrodsburg in
contrast to the bustling life of Bowling Green.
“I’d rather be there than anywhere else,” he said. “I plan on going back
and opening up my first [tattoo] shop there, so I can give back to my
town. That is where I became an artist because I had nothing else to do.”
Growing up, Banks watched a lot of anime, which was the first catalyst
for his love of art. He originally wanted to become an animator, so he
practiced anime styles of art. When he decided to pursue tattooing, he
began making more realistic art and scrapped the anime style.
“Tattoos are the ‘thing’ right now,” Banks said. “It’s a beautiful art
form that can never disappear. Every line you make is on that person’s
skin. I give my all for each tattoo because it’s a part of them. That’s the
beauty of it.”

education or formal training. In Kentucky, one must obtain a state
license to practice tattoo artistry.
While every shop is different, many only want to see a portfolio of
work one has completed — on canvas or skin — before deciding whether
or not to hire them. Banks’ decision to pursue higher education is one
that he made based on his own goals.
“I really wanted to go to a school that cared about art,” he said.
That was his only requirement for a college. In high school, he asked his
art teacher where would be the best place to pursue an art degree. She
listed schools in Florida and California, but Banks knew those weren’t
the places for him. He didn’t want to leave Kentucky because he said it
would be too big of a leap for him. Instead, he asked her to make a list of
the best art schools in Kentucky.
“WKU was at the top of the list,” he said. “I didn’t care where it was
or what it looked like. I didn’t even go to another college to tour. I didn’t
even tour WKU. I just applied and showed up.”
While he didn’t labor over his choice of school, the initial decision
to attend college was hard for Banks, he said, because college is an
expensive investment for something that isn’t required in his field
of work.
“I knew coming to college would make me better at art. It would benefit
me for the future,” he said. “But I did it for me more than anything else.
It makes me proud of myself to know that I’m doing it. It also makes my
family proud. They can see that I’m doing something, instead of sitting
on the couch all day. They raised someone who is driven, and that is what
I’m trying to be.”

LEARNING THE CRAFT
Banks was completely self-taught in drawing before he enrolled in high
school art classes.
“The classes gave me the challenges that a college class would have,”
he said. “It molded me into a college level artist and allowed me to learn
about myself and my art.”
Many tattoo artists never go to college because tattoo artists in the
state of Kentucky are not required by law to have any level of college

Continued on page 27
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TOP Banks works on a tattoo across the chest of his friend,
Dustin Taulbee, a Stanford freshman, in the sunroom of
his grandparent’s house in Harrodsburg, where he has
set up a temporary studio. “I enjoy tattooing because it’s
almost like a transformation, you and that person are going
through a transformation together,” said Banks. “A lot of
people get tattoos to get over something or get through
something, and I get to help them with that.”

ABOVE Multiple sketches lay on the table of Banks’
makeshift studio. “With drawing and painting, there’s not
that much of a challenge because I can just wipe it all away
if I wanted to,” said Banks. “But with tattooing, it’s there
for good. I love the challenge of that, it drives me.”
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Continued from page 25

REFINING HIS SKILLS
Banks tried to get his start as a tattoo artist in Bowling
Green but ran into some problems when he found that it
was hard to balance school with tattooing.
He said he needed more free time to be able to learn and
practice tattooing while continuing to grow as a student in
his art classes.
“Tattooing has become my main focus, but art itself is
almost just an element that I want to keep growing in,”
Banks said. “Being a great artist and a great tattoo artist
go hand in hand.”
He studied different methods of art and honed his
skills. His main style of tattooing is comprised of realistic
portrayals of his surroundings. He doesn’t use heavy black
lines like many traditional artists do. Instead, he uses
shading to create lines and dimension in his tattoos.
But, he is also versatile in creating different styles of
tattoos, said Elizabethtown junior Deion Johnson, a close
friend of Banks.
“He can do just about anything now,” Johnson said. “He’s
not traditional, but he can do it. He’s not specifically a color
artist, but he can do it. His gallery has vastly improved since
I’ve known him. He’s a well-balanced artist.”

tattoos. I told him what I wanted, and Dexter created the
ultimate tattoo for me.”
Taulbee said he would go back again for more tattoos
from him.
“We already have another tattoo planned,” he said. “I’m
very excited for it.”
Banks forms close relationships with many of his clients.
They begin talking while Banks is working on their tattoo,
and they just “click,” as he puts it.
“A lot of my clients become friends,” he said. “Usually,
we have connected through tattooing. They’re really
cool guys.”
BENEATH THE INK
Banks’ personality is shown in the tattoos that cover his
body. From the intricate portrait on his forearm to the dragon
on his shoulder, his tattoos speak volumes before he can.
“I always put myself out there,” Banks said. “I’m an open
book. I don’t hold back when I meet someone, and I’m not
afraid to put myself out there.”
Banks said when he sees people with tattoos, he usually
asks them questions about their meaning.
“It tells me a lot about that person, like, if it’s for their kid
or their mother,” he said. “I’ll stop people and ask where
they got it and what it means. Seeing another person with
tattoos makes me very curious, and I want to ask why.”
Banks said he perceives people who have tattoos as
daring and not afraid to express themselves.
“Back in the day, people with tattoos were seen as rebels,”
he said. “But now, people are starting to appreciate tattoos
for what they really are — art. They’re forms of art.”

BUILDING RELATIONSHIPS
Stanford freshman Dustin Taulbee has a number of tattoos
from Banks — a sleeve, a chest piece and touch-up work on
an existing tattoo, to name a few. Taulbee describes Banks
as being respectful, kind hearted, creative and intelligent.
“Dexter always made be feel comfortable and relaxed,”
Taulbee said. “He’s very trustworthy when it comes to
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cover-up
story by ABBEY SULLIVAN art by CELESTE STRANGE

T

hough there is no direct correlation between having tattoos
and proficiency in the workplace, tattoos are still largely
associated with unprofessionalism.
Seventy-six percent of employees feel visible tattoos and piercings
hurt the chance of securing a job after an interview, according to
STAPAW, an organization that works to end tattoo discrimination in
the workplace. Comments from both older and younger generations,
however, suggest that this attitude may be changing.
About three in 10 Americans have at least one tattoo, according to
The Harris Poll.
Helen Sterk, WKU Communications department head and professor,
got her first and only tattoo in 2010 in honor of her late husband. At his
funeral, instead of putting flowers on the casket, they placed sheaths
of wheat. This inspired her and her daughter to get matching tattoos.
Sterk said she believes employees should cover their tattoos in the
workplace.
“If you’re a professional person, and you’re going to have a tattoo,
[you should] have it so you can cover it if you need to,” Sterk said.
Sterk applied for her job at WKU only a few months after getting the
tattoo. Because she said she was paranoid about leaving it uncovered,
she wore long sleeves to her interview.
Now in a more secure professional position, she said she doesn’t
feel the need to cover it anymore. Though she doesn’t believe tattoos
are grounds to be fired, she said potential employees should still be
cautious when trying to secure a job.
Louisville junior Emma Feige has two visible tattoos, one on her left
wrist and another on her right forearm. The one of her wrist says “I
love you to,” to correspond with the one on her mom’s wrist that reads
“the moon and back.” Her forearm tattoo is an outline of Estonia,
where she went on a mission trip in 2014, because she wanted to
remember her time there.
Feige said she has never intentionally covered her tattoos for an
interview. However, when she was a senior in high school, she was
required to cover the tattoo on her wrist for her job.
Feige worked at Mark’s Feed Store in Louisville, where she said there
was a large population of older customers. She said her employer didn’t
want customers to look at employees differently because of tattoos.

“I understand the reason for it just because the older population
grew up with a more negative connotation of tattoos,” Feige said.
The Mark’s Feed Store located on campus at the University of
Louisville doesn’t require employees to cover their tattoos because
their customer demographic is primarily college students, Feige said.
“Our generation is more accepting in general,” Feige said.
Tiarra Welborn, a senior biology major at the University of Southern
Indiana, has multiple tattoos covering almost her entire right leg, as
well as about 20 on her left leg and multiple others on her arms and
wrists.
Welborn works at an emergency veterinary clinic in Evansville,
Indiana. Welborn said she wasn’t worried about being denied the job
because of the tattoos.
“Veterinary medicine is different than human medicine in that it isn’t as
frowned upon to have tattoos or other body adornments,” Welborn said.
However, she did feel it was necessary to cover her tattoos for the
job interview.
“I typically will always cover them at first because I don’t know the
preference of the individual interviewer,” Welborn said.
Once she was hired at the clinic, she said she was not required to
cover her tattoos. However, Welborn said this was not the case at her
other previous jobs at JCPenney and Lowe’s Home Improvement.
She said retail stores have different work environments than a clinic.
At both retail jobs, she said she received more negative remarks about
her tattoos and body piercings than she does at school or at the clinic.
“I’m not sure if it’s more related to the fact that being in retail
doesn’t necessarily require a lot of special skills or prior experience,
[as] opposed to working at a clinic where people assume I know what
I’m doing,” Welborn said.
She said the overwhelming majority of the comments she received
were from an older population.
“I don’t think I ever received a negative comment from someone
under the age of 50,” she said.
Despite changing attitudes, it seems older generations remain
faithful to their own standards of what it means to be professional.
However, as we move forward, it seems possible that tattoos in the
workplace will become an issue of the past.
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natural roots
story by SHANTEL PETTWAY portraits by ALYSE YOUNG

L

ooking in the mirror with a mixture of fear and courage,
Bowling Green High School Spanish teacher Gambia
Flemister took scissors to the front section of her hair
and snipped. She decided to cut her hair about 10 years ago after
attending a speech about staying true to oneself.
“I star ted in the front of my head, because if I would’ve star ted
in the back, I would’ve chickened out,” she said.
Long curled strands altered by chemical relaxers and roller
wraps fell to her feet, and she remained with her natural hair — a
shor t afro. As a black woman, her apprehension to wear her hair
natural arose from a fear that the working world would view it
as being unprofessional.
Flemister’s fear was justified in September by a federal appellate
court ruling that firing or choosing not to hire employees for having
dreadlocks, a hairstyle historically connected to black culture, is not
racial discrimination.
The Alabama court ruled with a 3-0 verdict. The ruling was based
on the court’s interpretation of Title VII regulations of the Civil Rights
Act that prohibit employers from discriminating against potential
employees based on their race, sex, national origin and religion.

“I don’t understand why the policing of hair — mainly worn
by black people — is becoming such a big thing in dress code,”
Parker said.
Flemister believes natural hair isn’t the primary cause for concern
in the professional world, but rather the misconception of it. When
most people think of natural hair, they picture only afros and
dreadlocks. With that image in the head of corporate America, it
may cause for pushback, she said.
“With hip-hop culture and the males wearing locks or big hair, it has
this negative connotation in society,” Flemister said. “I think that’s
why companies are trying to push [strict dress code standards].”
Louisville senior Kalyn Johnson, who has dreadlocks, believes
companies have to become culturally aware of the different people
they may employ, so they can more appropriately dictate what is
and isn’t acceptable in the workplace.
“Maintaining my hair is different from maintaining someone who
has 4c hair — it just looks different,” Johnson said. “There’s a
stigma that comes along with afros that you’re not well kept.”
CONTRADICTING BEAUTY STANDARDS
Johnson blames societal standards of beauty for the backlash
against natural hair in the workplace.
“There’s this standard of beauty you’re held to that you have to
have long, straight hair,” Johnson said.
Patricia Satterwhite, a Counseling and Testing Center staff
member, said this standard hindered her from accepting her natural
hair growing up because professional thoughts on beauty spread
into black culture.
Satter white chemically altered her hair with relaxers at a

CONFRONTING THE NATURAL HAIR STIGMA
Natural hair has not been chemically altered with straighteners or
relaxers, Flemister said. Natural hair can be categorized in texture
from 3a to 4c. The hair that is categorized in the three group has a
more defined curl texture while hair in the four group is kinky.
Versailles junior Barri Parker said she believes the decision of
whether or not to wear natural hair at work is a problem most black
Americans face.

Continued on page 32

“I didn’t see girls with my type of hair growing up,” said
Indygo Ray, a Louisville senior. Ray didn’t believed that
natural hair was accepted as professional in society.
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young age because that is what had always been the standard of
beaut y for her parents. In doing so, she never got to meet the natural
side of herself, she said.
“Natural was just foreign to me,” she said.
Satterwhite assumed that she needed to have straight hair to go to job
interviews. As an adviser, she would tell her students they needed to
straighten, if not relax their hair to get a job.
“I was thinking about survival, but now that I have accepted my natural
self, my thoughts on hair and professionalism has changed,” she said.
Satterwhite now rocks her natural hair, and she is able to switch up
styles every now and then. For her, working in a non-profit in addition
to her full-time job has made her feel more comfortable about her hair.
It has removed some of her worries about fitting into a specific mold.
Richmond junior Morgan Harris, who has natural hair, believes it
is absurd for companies to question whether or not natural hair is
professional. She thinks employers should focus on job performance, not
the diverse ways hair can grow.
“My hair shouldn’t matter if I do my job,” Harris said. “My hair is kept,
and I add to the company.”

“The lady told me that locks didn’t fit into the Disney standard of
professional,” Johnson said.
After the call, Johnson said she was confused because the Disney
character Tarzan wears long locks, and she feels like she didn’t have
a great chance of receiving the internship because the representative
identified her hair as unprofessional. She received the internship, but she
declined it so she wouldn’t have to cut her locks.
“I think [natural hair] definitely affects you,” she said. “From a phone
interview, they judged me off perception without meeting me in person.”
Carlous Yates, director of Student Support Services at WKU, also has
dreadlocks, a choice he said was made in defiance of what American
culture considers professional. When he was in college, he was told by
family and friends that his braided hair wouldn’t get him a job, but instead
of cutting his hair, he began his professional journey with dreadlocks.
After graduation, Yates was offered a position at Jefferson Community
Technical College and later a position at WKU, both with locked hair.
“I’ve never had a problem with my locks because I’ve always kept them
maintained,” Yates said.
FINDING A JOB
Many professionals with locks, like Chastity Jones in the September
dreadlock discrimination case, are forced with the decision to work with
natural hair and potentially lose a job or conform to expensive and timeconsuming beauty standards in order to be accepted as a professional.
Though a cour t ruled that firing someone based on a traditionally
black hairst yle is not discrimination but a cleanliness issue, some
see it differently.
“They can say it’s about grooming and cleanliness, but it’s just another
name for discrimination covered by policies that affect one group rather
than another,” Johnson said.
Similarly, Yates always felt that it wasn’t about the style of his hair but
what he brought to a company.

FACING NEGATIVE STEREOTYPES
Flemister shares the same sentiment, though she has never been told
by her employer that her natural hair was a problem. She faced more
negative reactions from family and friends when she went natural.
Those around her called her hairstyle ugly, and her family members
questioned if she would get a job, Flemister said.
“I couldn’t believe [they] said that,” Flemister said. “I looked at my
white colleagues and they had natural hair, so I said, ‘why can’t I?’”
Johnson was optimistic about her locks in the professional world
until last spring when she applied for a Disney internship. She
was warned by a Disney representative that she may be asked by
super visors to cut her dreads.

Continued on page 35

Patricia Satterwhite, a counseling and testing center staff
member, no longer chemically relaxes her hair. She no
longer buys into the idea that everyone has to fit into the
same mold.
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Rebbeca Tinker, associate director of the Center for Career and
Professional Development, works with students looking for jobs. She
said she has brought up the topic of how their hair will be received in
their professional field.
“I think hair is important for all people no matter the color,” Tinker
said. “It is a part of your identity.”
Regardless of hair being a part of identity, the reality is that potential
employees may be asked to compromise a piece of their identity for a
job, Tinker said.
“I have people come to me for the Disney Internship with bright pink
hair,” she said. “I always ask them if they are willing to change their hair
color to a natural one, and sometimes they aren’t.”
People with artificially colored hair seeking a job may not be willing
to dye their hair back to its natural shade, but it’s a different situation for
people of color being told to alter their natural hair.

Yates’s firm conviction to stay true to himself shapes the advice he
gives to his students. He tells them to always research the hair policy at
potential workplaces to make sure it is a place they want to work before
they commit to altering anything about their hair.
“You have to consider if they want you to change your hair to comply with
the culture of their company if that’s the place you want to work,” he said.
FOSTERING ACCEPTANCE
In the end, the question is still up for debate: is natural hair professional?
According to a federal appellate court in Alabama, dreadlocks are not.
But, a significant group of black employees still believe the hair they
were born with will always be professional, despite current restrictions
in some places of employment.
Tinker believes the way to solve the “touchy” problem is for black
employees to immerse themselves in a company and make natural
hair policies a topic. The subject of natural hair is often overlooked by
supervisors because it can make people feel uncomfortable, but it has to
be addressed, Tinker said.
Satterwhite is hopeful the trend of natural hair will come to be more
accepted in the workplace. She said that overall, hair should never be the
deciding factor of whether or not a person lands a job.
“It’s more about the skill set,” she said. “With or without natural hair,
you can bring everything a company needs. Who wouldn’t want that?”

HAIR AND INDIVIDUALITY
Wearing wigs, relaxing, cutting and any other form of alteration to
one’s natural hair can be expensive, take a lot of time to maintain and
detract from one’s identity.
Yates can’t imagine himself without locks, he said.
“Some of my students [say] I can’t cut my dreads because I’ll lose my
powers like Sampson in the Bible,” Yates said.

“My hair, it makes me feel liberated in a way,” said Jessica
Jackson, an Evansville senior, who has used relaxer in her hair
to straighten it since she was a child. During her sophomore
year of college, Jackson decided to let her hair grow naturally.
“When I went home, I just cut it all off. It felt so good at the
moment. This is my hair,” Jackson said.
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Living Laboratory
story by JESSICA VOORHEES

W

alton sophomore Benjamin Benton reached into
the pen of a fuzzy calf and let it suckle gently on
his thumb. The other calves in the barn watched
Benton attentively with a look of knowing fondness.
Benton was similarly fond of all the calves and cows. He
noted their unique characteristics and named some of them
accordingly — Steve, Bubba and Paula, after his mom.
“They all have different personalities — that’s what I like
about them,” he said.
Benton helps care for the 22 dairy cows at the University Farm
on Nashville Road, where he works and lives.
He grew up on a beef farm in Northern Kentucky and
gradually became tired of the work there. But, after a couple
months living in a freshman dorm, he was bored and longing for
the bustling nature of farm life.
Benton applied to live on the farm and moved in this August
after being accepted. He has since found his niche there working
in livestock enterprises such as beef and dairy, among others.
“I’ve made it my home away from home,” he said. “A year
ago, I never thought I’d be working here. It’s amazing the
opportunities that get offered to you.”
Twelve students live on the farm in multiple houses

throughout the 780-acre property. Students pay $450 a
semester for rent, and they are paid to work about 20 hours a
week, said Linda Brown, chair of the agriculture department,
who oversees farm affairs.
Students who live on the farm primarily look after the animals
because, unlike crops, they often require supervision 24/7.
Student workers who don’t live on the farm tend more to the
crops, Brown said.
Brown said the students also conduct research on the animals,
which allows them to take a practical approach to theories they
learn in class.
“It’s our living laboratory,” she said.
While students must major in agriculture to live on the farm,
no prior farming experience is necessary. About half the
students who live on the farm did not grow up on one, so they
receive lessons on operating agricultural machinery and tending
to plants and animals, Brown said.
Brown said students can also gain experience in areas of
agriculture in which they have not previously worked.
“It’s an opportunity for students to expand their skill set to
know about a variety of enterprises,” she said.
Like Benton, Loretto sophomore Blake Thomas grew up
Continued on page 38
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The sun rises on the University Farm on Aug. 31. The farm
was home to a wide variety of crops and animals and the
students who worked on the land. Photo by Kathryn Ziesig.
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on a beef farm but has worked primarily with dair y on the
University Farm. He said this experience will benefit him
professionally as he hopes to pursue a graduate degree in
animal science.
Walton sophomore Randall Strickmeyer plans to go into
farm science or animal nutrition for his master’s program. He
has engaged in a diverse set of projects on the farm, such as
harvesting crops, conducting research on cows and maintaining
the grounds through fence and yard work.
Strickmeyer said performing these different roles is helping
him to narrow down his future career path.
“I’m getting experience on what I might possibly want to do
and seeing if I like it or not,” he said. “It builds my experience
so that way I’m more qualified for a job.”
Strickmeyer said a carefully planned schedule allows him
to balance his time between completing school assignments
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and performing his duties on the farm. He dedicates mornings
to classes and schoolwork and spends evenings on the farm
working.
Benton studies between classes, sometimes remaining on
campus for 12 hours, to complete all his assignments.
“It’s challenging but rewarding to get my foot in the door,”
he said.
Benton enjoys the work experience he receives from tending
to the farm, but he also likes the family atmosphere that living
with other students who share his interests provides, he said.
Strickmeyer said he enjoys the freedom and space living on
the farm allows the most.
“It’s not like living in the city where you got a neighbor right
next to you,” he said. “When you’re out there, you can go out
and listen to the crickets at night and see the stars and hear
coyotes howling. It’s nice — just peaceful.”

TOP Bowling Green senior Lexie Spohn dumps hay in one
of the horse stables for the horses to eat at the farm on Oct.
25. Spohn worked on the farm for about three years. “People
who are truly in the ag industry have the utmost respect for
these animals,” Spohn said. Photo by Harrison Hill.

ABOVE Goats roam around the farm in the early morning.
Goats were one of the many livestock raised by students who
were getting practical experience outside of their classes.
Photo by Harrison Hill.
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rom Seoul, South Korea, to Bowling Green,
Kentucky, one sight remains constant: the stars.
Keunsik Jung, or Brody, his English name, is a
22-year-old exchange student from Seoul, South Korea,
who found a passion for the universe in his hometown’s
starry skies. This passion brought him 11,032 miles, 14
hours and 1 continent away from home.
“Me and my brothers and father used to go out
into the boonies in Seoul to look at stars and falling
meteors,” Jung said.
Jung is following his passion by pursuing a degree in
astronomy. He said his whole family studied the sciences,
and he wanted to follow in their footsteps. His two
brothers, 21 and 24 years old, both attend college at
Yonsei University in South Korea, where Jung completed
his freshman and sophomore years.
“America is the best country, so that is why I wanted to
come here,” Jung said.
He had many other options for his exchange program —
bigger metropolitan cities and huge schools — but WKU
appealed to Jung more than any of the other choices he
was given.
“I wanted to learn English,” Jung said. “I could have
gone to study in a big city, but there is such a large
population of Korean people [that] I would not have
learned English as well. There is not such a big population
of Korean people here.”
The Asian population of WKU comprises just over
1 percent of the whole student body. According to
Katherine Hale, a study abroad adviser who manages
incoming foreign exchange students, WKU hosts about
three or four exchange students from Yonsei University
each year.
Jung said the small number of South Koreans at WKU

made for a difficult transition.
“I felt like I was disappointing my parents by coming
here,” Jung said. “It was very lonely.”
Hale said exchange students frequently experience
homesickness and difficulty making American friends.
“American students just don’t really know how to
interact with the exchange students because of culture
differences,” Hale said.
Hale said that exchange students also have a hard time
adjusting to life and education in America. Cultural gaps
between the student and their new surroundings can be
troublesome and sometimes disheartening. Exchange
students also must face confusing logistical problems, such
as class registration, roommate changes, bills and getting
acclimated to the everyday operations of a new campus.
To help exchange students adapt to their new
surroundings, they go through a week of orientation,
wherein they attend social events and meet fellow
exchange students.
Though Jung arrived in America last year alone, he
said he quickly adapted to his new surroundings and
fellow students. Jung works the west wing lobby desk at
Southwest Residence Hall, and said he loves his job.
Nashville senior Harsh Pandya, a resident assistant and
desk worker at Southwest, said he enjoys working with Jung.
“He’s definitely someone I consider a friend,” Pandya
said. “He is always wanting to meet new people, talk
to new people and just go out of his way to make
someone’s day.”
Pandya said Jung is always chipper and very outgoing,
both on and off the clock.
“It seems like it would be a boring job, but I talk to
the residents about their day and they talk to me about
mine,” Jung said.
Continued on page 42

Members of the Korean Student Association leave their shoes
outside as they enter into their preacher’s home for breakfast
after a church service on Sept. 11. During the service, they sang
songs and worshiped together in Korean.
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Bo Cha, a senior, and Brody Jung, a junior, both from Seoul,
South Korea, enjoy strawberries while they sit and tell stories
about their week. After each church service, members visited
with one another over breakfast at the preacher’s home. “This is
my home away from home,” Jung said.

Continued from page 41

Pandya said Jung faces challenges as an exchange
student, but easily overcomes them.
Jung said he finds solace in a Christian group,
Bridges, through which he has made many friends.
Brody was raised Christian in South Korea, and he
attends Bowling Green Korean Christian Church
on Wednesdays.
“I did not notice very many differences in the
Christians here and at home,” Jung said. “I have
been to Korean services here and Presbyterian ones,
and they aren’t very different. I found many friends
through the Korean church and through Bridges. I
met my girlfriend on a trip with Bridges.”
Jung said that his life on campus includes hanging
out with his friends when he does not have class or
work. He said everyone at WKU has been very polite
and friendly.
“People always ask me how am I doing today, and it

makes me feel really good when they say that to me,”
Jung said. “People weren’t this nice in Korea. No one
would ever ask a stranger that like you do here.”
Shortly after this semester ends, Jung will return
to his family and home in Seoul, but he doesn’t plan
on being away from America for too long. He said he
wants to graduate from Yonsei University and return
to America for work.
While living in Seoul, Jung said he felt like a frog
stuck in a water well, referring to a Taiwanese
folk tale about a frog who is unable to imagine
a broader world than the well until he is exposed
to it. But, living in America has now changed his
perspective.
“I knew that I was a frog in a water well,” Jung
said. “Therefore, I could see the wider world and
have a bigger dream. In the end, I will come back to
America and get a job here.”
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ABOVE Jung plays a game where he uses chopsticks to
move peanut M&M’s to a plate during Chuseok at the
Baptist Campus Ministry building located on campus.
The event helped raise money for the Liberty of North
Korea Organization, which brought families from South
Korea to the United States.

TOP Songpyun lay side by side waiting to be put in the
oven. The traditional Korean dish was a sugar filled wonton.
Preparing food by hand was important for Chuseok, a Korean
Thanksgiving celebration, so that the food remained pure.
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poetry

I Wanted to Touch Lightning
Someone is yabbering at their dog
and the pollen count tethers me
to a permanent state of sniffles
but the fickle Kentucky skies
weren’t always unkind
(perhaps I’m wearing my floppy
nostalgia goggles).
A time when I could dream
outside of the lines
and I didn’t do anything
for anyone’s approval.
(but now, everyone is
a digital witness).
I ran outside, regardless
of the air quality alerts
and caught fireflies
in glass mason jars.
Nothing ever happened.
Sometimes, I cupped them
in my hands and

Instead, I looked at the yellow
fluorescence on my hands
and tried to wash it away
but it didn’t go easily
and the bitter smell lingered.

wanting to touch lightning,
smushed them.

From that point on
I lived my life tinted with guilt.
I felt the crushing weight
of a life, snuffed,
due to my crashing carelessness.
When I attended church that Sunday
I got down on both bad knees and prayed
that God was negligent and didn’t see
my regretful self, the cold calculating man I’d become
or my hands, glazed in a lightning bug’s blood.
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poem by DAVID HORMELL
art by ANN LUNDY GAMES
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ICE COLD
story by TAYLOR REYES photos by MICHAEL NOBLE JR.

I

t was nearly midnight, but the brothers of Alpha Phi Alpha
still had work to do. On the top floor of a downtown parking
structure, they learned, revised and reworked their step
routine at least a dozen times before calling it a night. Their
brows gleamed with sweat under the light of the street lamps.
This commitment to long hours of hard work is just one part
of being an Alpha.
As a Greek letter organization that had new life breathed into
it last year, Alpha Phi Alpha has to make up for almost five years
of lost time. The Eta Rho chapter of Alpha Phi Alpha is far from
a fledgling organization, though.
Founded in 1906, Alpha Phi Alpha is historically remembered as
the first-ever African American fraternity. As such, its members
want to fulfill a role of leadership and pioneering for other Greek
letter organizations, both inside and outside the National PanHellenic Council (NPHC). WKU’s Eta Rho chapter was established
on Oct. 31, 1971, making this year their 45th anniversary.
Today’s members highly value their founding members, called
the “Seven Jewels.” These founders represent perseverance
through massive inequality and opposition, and they founded
the fraternity on principles of academic excellence.
Louisville senior Jeff Lightsy, Alpha president, said the

Jewels did a lot not only for themselves but also the community
around them.
“We want to set the standard and uphold everything that the
Jewels believed in,” he said.

CONNECTING WITH OTHER GREEKS
The Alphas returned to WKU for the 2016-17 school year after
hazing sanctions in 2011 suspended them from campus. The
fraternity was restored by 14 members last spring.
One of the most important relationships the Alphas are
rebuilding is with their sister sorority, Alpha Kappa Alpha. They
call one another “Phirst Pham,” as the respective first African
American fraternity and sorority in the country, and their bond
runs deep.
But the Alphas want to take these relationships fur ther
to connect with other fraternities and sororities more than
ever before. Cincinnati senior Adeleke Ademuyewo, vice
president of the Alphas, believes there is a missing link
between NPHC, the “Divine Nine” historically black Greek
organizations, and Inter fraternit y Council (IFC), another
major council, which traditionally consists of predominantly
white fraternities at WKU.
Continued on page 52
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TOP Darryl McCormick Jr., an Owensboro senior, Brandon
Mcgee, a Hopkinsville, Indiana, senior, Harrison Hill, a Louisville
senior, and Adeleke Ademuyewo, a Cincinnati senior, practice
on Aug. 30, at an undisclosed parking garage in Bowling Green.
Most nights the Alphas practiced for two hours.
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ABOVE McCormick watches Abdul Olanrewaju, an Abuja,
Nigeria, senior, during Yard Show practice on Aug. 30.
Precision was of the utmost importance for the Alphas.

Continued from page 50

Lightsy said that the Alphas are willing to go out
of their way to connect with other Greeks.
“We notice there’s a gap with NPHC and IFC,”
he said. “One of our big goals is to really bridge
that gap. We have a diverse group of guys. We have
a variety of different majors that are reaching out
to different students in their respective majors.”
Lightsy said that this goal to build relationships
with other Greeks can only be accomplished
through a collective effort to get the word out
about Greek events to a larger audience than one
organization can reach alone.

on campus, especially the black population on
campus, something to look up to. You know, they
see a black man on campus wearing a suit, or
carrying a briefcase, or something of that nature,
[and] it’s something like, ‘Man, that really stands
out.’ And also, it gives you that business mindset.
It’s something that, I can only explain it by saying,
prepares you for the future.”
COMMUNITY
Indianapolis senior Prince Holmes, an Alpha
Phi Alpha member, said that to reach out to other
WKU students, the fraternity wants to extend
its academic excellence to everyone by offering
tutoring sessions so that students can “study with
the Alphas.”
Taking their skills off campus, Alpha Phi Alpha’s
commitment to a better community goes beyond
just showing up for charity events. The members
of the Eta Rho chapter have plans to make their
own unique impact in Bowling Green.
The Alphas hope to bring a national Alpha Phi
Alpha program called “A Voteless People Is A
Hopeless People” to Bowling Green. The program
educates people about voter registration in order
to increase democratic participation.

ALPHAS AS LEADERS
Alphas make sure to look their best every
Wednesday, wearing suits, button-down shirts and
ties weekly. The trend is well-established in many
chapters of Alpha Phi Alpha, and was adopted by
Eta Rho chapter members years ago. More than
being just for show, they said suits set the bar high
for everyone else on campus.
Lightsy said that the Wednesday suits are
meant to leave an impression of leadership on
other people.
“One thing, it’s something that stands out,”
Lightsy said. “And also, it gives the people

Continued on page 55
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Hill re-downloads music as Ademuyewo leaves the DSU
auditorium minutes before their Yard Show performance
on Sept. 8. This performance was the first that the Alphas
participated in since returning to campus during the spring
2016 semester.

53

Alpha Phi Alpha brothers yell in excitement and hold up
“The Phi” sign during their final step during Yard Show
on Sept. 8 at DSU. They went on to win first place in the
Homecoming Step Show on Oct. 21.
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Continued from page 52

LIFETIME DEVOTION
Alpha Phi Alpha represents a lifetime devotion of carrying out
its goals: “manly deeds, scholarship, and love for all mankind.”
Alumni are involved in undergraduate chapters of the fraternity,
and some members have been associated with the fraternity
since childhood.
Ademuyewo grew up in an Alpha Phi Alpha childhood program
and had a strong sense that he would grow into being an Alpha.
“I was kind of raised into the frat,” Ademuyewo said. “I was
in a youth program when I was younger, so I experienced Alpha
growing up a lot. Probably from about the age of 10 or 11.”
Alpha Phi Alpha also offers services specifically for its alumni.
A program called “My Brother’s Keeper” aims to offer support to
aging and disabled Alphas and their surviving family members.
Holmes said the ways in which Alphas help one another in this
program range in scope from everyday chores to more serious
life hardships.
“It’s simply, like, going to cut their grass every week or
anything like that,” he said. “If they need financial help, we’ll
help with that.”
From early morning to late at night, from childhood to old age,
Alphas are committed to one another.
“In my mind, it’s like a lifetime thing, basically,” Holmes
said. “The way someone put it to me, it’s like … ‘Alpha’s not a
moment, it’s a movement.’”

make complex rhythms, which fuel the dance itself.
Alpha Phi Alpha performed a step routine titled “Alpha 101”
at the fall 2016 NPHC Yard Show. As soon as they finished that
performance, they began preparing another routine for the 45th
anniversary of their fraternity’s chapter. The Alphas take their
step so seriously that their practice times range anywhere from
as early as 6 a.m. to as late as 10 p.m.
Ademuyewo said he stepped in the Alpha Phi Alpha youth
program growing up and still loves to perform.
“I mean, it’s just fun,” he said. “I like the way that different
beats and different sounds can collaborate together. I like music a
lot, so I hear a beat, it’s like ‘Oh, okay.’ And then someone comes
in with another beat, it’s like ‘Oh alright, there goes a two-part
step.’ Someone comes in with a third, ‘Alright, we got a threepart step going, let’s get it!’”
The Alphas hope to show a similar commitment in
ever ything they do on campus. The night that Alpha Phi Alpha
hosted the Yard Show was the night that they showed they
are back on campus. They finally debuted their routine after
months of preparation.
After the show, Louisville sophomore and audience
member Aaliyah Calhoun had good things to say about the
Alpha per formance.
“Dope,” Calhoun said. “They were precise, so precise.”
According to Lightsy, the precision of a step performance is
just part of living up to the Alpha Phi Alpha standard.
“Precision and grit,” Lightsy said. “As long as you keep your
grit, people will never know when you mess up. As long as
you’re precise, you don’t have to worry about people knowing
you mess up because you won’t.”

STEPPING
In combining hard work and a good time, the Alphas, and
many other black Greek organizations, put their hearts into step.
Step is a dance that uses every part of the body and the floor to
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“Precision and grit. As long as you
keep your grit, people will never
know when you mess up. As long
as you’re precise, you don’t have
to worry about people knowing
you mess up because you won’t.”
- Jeff Lightsy, Louisville senior and
Alpha Phi Alpha Eta Rho president
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The spring 2016 initiates of the Eta Rho chapter of Alpha
Phi Alpha posing for a picture on May 11. The men were the
first class to be back on campus after leaving in the fall of
2012 due to hazing allegations.
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poem and art by ANN LUNDY GAMES
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Harrodsburg senior Lane French puts on make up before
his drag show on Friday, Oct. 7, at 643 Sports Bar and Grill
in Bowling Green. It took French about 4 hours to get ready
for each show.

killer queen
story by JESSICA VOORHEES photos by SHABAN ATHUMAN

G

littery spandex dresses and glossy wigs
littered the backstage floor of 643
Sports Bar and Grill in Bowling Green
as drag queens joked with one another before
their performance on October 7.
Queens lounged in pantyhose and fastened
corsets with contoured cleavage.
Huddled in a corner before an illuminated
mirror, Harrodsburg senior Lane French
perfected his makeup after four hours of
preparation for his first show as a cast member
of the O’Haras of Bowling Green, a local group
of drag queens.
French emerged as Lily McQueen Fitzgerald
and began the show with a bang, strutting from
backstage in black stilettos to the vibrating beats
of Jennifer Lopez’s “Papi” before plunging into
splits. The crowd erupted in applause and praise.
Lily dazzled the audience with energetic
performances and her blunt and bold personality,
which was carefully crafted by French.
“Lily is everything Lane wants to be but is too
afraid to be,” French said. “When you’re in drag,
it’s almost like you’re wearing a mask to the
people who don’t know you.”

Evident by his dominant presence on stage, Lily
is not the first character French has portrayed.
A performance arts major with a concentration
in musical theatre, French got his start in acting
by performing in children’s shows in high school.
However, he did not discover drag as an art form
until he transferred to WKU from Campbellsville
University in 2014.
French watched drag shows at Play Dance Bar in
Nashville but didn’t consider trying it himself until
a female friend performed in a show at WKU.
“I was just standing at the pageant looking up
at the stage and thinking to myself, ‘I can do this,
and I can be really good at it,’” French said. “And
thus, Lily McQueen Fitzgerald was born.”
Lily actually began as “Lily Star,” before French
decided to draw inspiration for her name from
two of his drag idols — Mallory McQueen and
Edie Monroe Fitzgerald.
French’s involvement in theater initially led to
Lily performing mostly Broadway show tunes,
but he soon learned that pop music was better
received — especially in Nashville gay bars,
where the stakes for performances were higher
than at shows in Bowling Green.
Continued on page 62
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French began learning about makeup techniques in a
theater makeup class at Campbellsville University. But, he is
mostly self-taught in the art of applying cosmetics for drag,
which proved an elaborate and expensive practice.
“I thought if I just learned how to do girl makeup that
would be enough, but no; it’s a whole other beast,” he said.
“CoverGirl does not cover boy.”
French learned drag makeup by watching YouTube
tutorials late at night with makeup brushes and color
palettes spread across the f loor before him as he
per fected the craft.

corsets to create a feminine shape prepare a drag queen to take
the stage — but also incur a considerable expense.
French said he doesn’t profit from the tips he collects
from performances. They only allow him to earn back the
money he spends on all the necessary aesthetic materials.
French performs at open stage nights at Play Dance Bar
and has won their competition “Last Queen Standing”
twice, the prize for which was getting booked on a regular
show night with professional queens. French was also cast
as a member of the O’Haras, with whom he can land regular
bookings and pay in addition to tips.

“CoverGirl does not
cover boy.”
His style pulls from popular trends in drag, such as
high creases and strong, angled brows, though French
diver ts from the norm of hiding male features, such as a
strong jawline, by highlighting his.
French owns about 10 wigs. At the O’Hara show, Lily
flipped a straight, brunette wig to a J-Lo song, sported a
firehouse red wig with big glasses and pranced around the
crowd in a blonde wig reminiscent of Marilyn Monroe.
Recent WKU graduate and Waynesburg native Logan
Barnett, a friend of French who often helps with his shows, said
there is so much that goes into drag that many people don’t
realize. Seven pairs of tights, two to three bras and pads and

Louisville senior Austin Brannin, also known by his
drag name Lexi Von Simmons, is a “drag sister” to Lily, as
they often perform together. Brannin enjoys the character
drag allows him to play, which he describes as the most
heightened version of himself.
Brannin looks forward to doing drag full time after
graduation, when he no longer has to juggle homework and
a job, along with the tasks to prepare for his performances.
French plans to move to Nashville after graduation
in December to make drag his profession, but he will
remain in the O’Haras cast in Bowling Green while also
bar tending on the side.
Continued on page 66
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French touches up his eyebrows before his drag
show. He said he paid $30 for foundation, $40
for the contour palette and $57 for the eye
shadow palette.

3

French puts padding in his spandex shorts as he transforms himself
into his character, Lily. He normally wore about seven layers of spandex
shorts on top of his padding.
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French talks with his friends Cameron Carpenter, Eldar Gorak and Austin
Brannin, a Louisville senior, before his show. French was a member of the
O’Haras Entertainment cast and performed as Lily.
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Continued from page 62

“Becoming a drag queen and realizing I’m really good
at it has really molded my future career choice in that
my drag skill set is a lot higher than my musical theater
skill set,” French said. “Will I still want to audition for
musicals and stuff when I get out of school? Absolutely.
But it’s not a dream of mine anymore. A dream of mine
now is Ru Paul’s Drag Race, as compared to two years
ago [when] a dream of mine was Broadway.”
Barnett will make his drag debut soon as Lucille
Hampton, though he plans to perform only as a hobby.
Barnett said doing drag helps boost his confidence.
Coming to WKU from the small, conservative town
of Waynesburg, he was once uncomfortable with his
sexuality. Now he views drag as a way to become more
involved in gay culture.
“As part of the gay community, I think it’s important
to experience all aspects to become well-rounded in the
community,” Barnett said. “It’s also important in today’s
society to play with gender roles.”
“I learned that drag queens really have to mold
themselves to what is popular culture at the time, so it
is a freedom of expression, but you also have to remain
doing what is popular,” he said.
French said his background in theater helped the
process of learning and improving in drag.
“Stage presence is something I really pride myself in,

and I really learned that from the art of theater,” he
said. “I think they’re very closely related, and having a
theatrical background really helped me a lot.”
French began learning about makeup techniques in a
theater makeup class at Campbellsville University. But, he
is mostly self-taught in the art of applying cosmetics for
drag, which proved an elaborate and expensive practice.
French said one of his biggest pet peeves about
the outside world looking in on drag is the common
misconception that drag queens want to be the sex
they are por traying.
“That’s not the case at all,” he said. “Drag is an art
form that makes fun of the idea that we only have two
genders and makes fun of gender altogether. I think the
biggest thing I want people to know is that just because
they do drag doesn’t mean they want to be transgender
— it’s an art form, like acting.”
French said the experience of performing, entertaining
and expanding on an art form that people already know
and love has been an empowering experience.
“It gives you so much power to stand up there and lip
sync to someone who’s already famous,” he said.
“Not a lot of people can go see a Beyoncé concer t,
but you can give them the façade of going to see
Beyoncé. And a lot of people just find you so fierce. I
feel like a superstar.”
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After the last round of auditions, the
French dancing on stage as Lily. He
troupe gathers around to discuss each new
started performing drag shortly after
prospect that auditioned before placing
transferring to WKU in 2014.
their applications in the “yes” or “no” pile.

THE
ways
we
worship

A deacon’s Bible with notes and handouts
sits on a pew of State Street Baptist Church in
Bowling Green. During the service children
sang and prayers were offered for those in
need. Photo by Michael Noble Jr.

Deacons say a closing prayer during a Sunday worship,
“Remember to stay clean, sober and worship.” State Street
Baptist church was constructed in 1890. Since that time,
it has been burned, flooded and members have split off
while still surviving as the first African-American church
in Bowling Green. Photo by Michael Noble Jr.

Healer’s Sunlight
A Healer’s sunlight pierced
through my cracked window.
My skin exposed to the warmth
He blew from His mouth.

Did I just hear a flock

What if His tranquility,

of numerous, perhaps

the rarity of His genius

countless birds rush

was kissing both of my eyes

away from His veins

with His light?

to find home in me,
as I have found home
in Him?
I raised my bare arms.
I kept them wide apart,
just incase He was
coming for me.

poem by SAVANNAH NEWTON

ABOVE St. Joseph’s Catholic Church is seen reflected in
the hood of a black Cadillac on Oct. 8. St. Joseph’s served a
large portion of the Catholic community in Bowling Green,
but stood out for its acceptance of the Spanish-speaking
Catholics with Masses offered in Spanish three times each
week. Photo by Gabriel Scarlett.

TOP Muhammad Tayyib, 15, and Pre Sma, 10, spend time
near the shoe racks at the Islamic Center of Bowling Green
before the Friday Jumma prayer on Oct. 7. The Islamic
Center served hundreds of practicing Muslims in the
surrounding area, including many high school and college
students. Photo by Gabriel Scarlett.
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“I got all kinds, and all colors. I got charcoal, green, rust. I got colors I
can’t even name. Any time I put on a suit, the shoes match,” Thomas
Brown, 62 of Vinegrove, said outside State Street Baptist Church in
Bowling Green. Brown regularly drives over an hour from Vinegrove to
worship at State Street. Photo by Michael Noble Jr.
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Members of the congregation bow their heads during a Sunday
service at State Street Baptist Church in Bowling Green. State
Street welcomed all who sought the light of God’s path. Photo by
Michael Noble Jr.
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A man cries on the altar of St. Joseph’s Catholic Church as fellow members
of the congregation lay hands on and pray for him during the Adoration
of the Blessed Sacrament for Spanish-speakers on Saturday, Oct. 8. One
Saturday each month, Spanish-speaking Catholics sang, preached and
shared their faith while adoring Jesus’ body in the form of Communion.
Photo by Gabriel Scarlett.
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“the feeling I receive through prayer is
what makes me keep coming back. Without
it, i don’t have much to look forward to.”
- Elexia Campbell,
a Shepherdsville sophomore

Elexia Campbell, a Shepherdsville sophomore, and Francisco Arcos, a
Quito, Ecuador junior, kneel and pray during the late night service at St.
Thomas Aquinas Catholic Church on College Street near Cherry Hall.
“It’s like a family,” Campbell said. Photo by Evan Mattingly.
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benefit of the doubt
story by CATRINA COOKSEY art by ANN LUNDY GAMES

L

arge crowds, long lines and a whole lot of new faces can
leave new students searching for a place to belong — a
place to be themselves. At MASTER Plan, freshmen have
the opportunity to become familiar with the Hill and all the
organizations and activities it has to offer.
“I remember when I first came to WKU for MASTER Plan,”
Morehead junior Olivia Gearner said. “I was looking at all these
booths for religious organizations, and at the very end, I saw a
booth for the WKU Secular Student Alliance.”
The WKU Secular Student Alliance is a small registered student
organization that offers a place for students who either do not
identify with religion or are confused about their religious beliefs
to connect with others. The organization also encourages those
who practice religion to join in on their weekly meetings for more
well-rounded debates.
“It was nice to find a place for secular students among so many
religious organizations,” Gearner said.
For Gearner, an atheist, SSA is a place where she can be open
about her beliefs.
“I’m definitely aware that there are not a lot of atheist students
on campus, and I know if it just comes up in conversation, it
would be kind of awkward and uncomfortable,” Gearner said.
Sulphur Well junior Ivy Parsons also said the moment she
discovered SSA was one in which she found a place of belonging
after coming to college.
“I joined my very first semester, and I can still remember the
day, actually,” Parsons said. “I was going to get Starbucks in DSU
when I saw a table they had set up. I was immediately drawn to
them, and [since then] I’ve made a lot of friends. It was nice to
find a small place to belong.”
Parsons grew up in a small town, where she said she was fully
immersed in Christianity from a young age.
“As a kid, I was incredibly religious,” Parsons said. “I went to
church every Sunday and youth groups every Wednesday.”
However, when she was about 13 or 14 years old, she went
through what she described as an “existential crisis period” after

realizing she did not believe in God.
“It was kind of tragic for me at first,” she said. “I wanted to
believe in God. I wanted to fit into the patterns that were laid out
for me in my community.”
Although she found a place to belong in SSA, Parsons says
she still feels out of place at WKU among such a predominantly
religious student body.
Bowling Green senior Katy Wilkins said that she has been able
to find plenty of activities on campus that are not religiouslybased and has been able to find her place at WKU. Wilkins is a
transfer student from Sweet Briar College, a women’s liberal arts
college with an enrollment of about 500 students in Sweet Briar,
Virginia. Wilkins said she felt more out of place there than on
WKU’s campus.
“There are so many organizations I can join here that aren’t
centered around religion,” Wilkins said.
While the SSA is centered around secularism, the group’s
weekly meetings often explore a variety of topics that pertain
to ethics and morality. Parsons said the group often discusses
national events and foreign affairs as well as the rights of
marginalized groups such as ethnic minorities, women and the
LGBT community.
WKU is home to over 350 student organizations that all offer
a way to find like-minded individuals. Forty-three of these
organizations are religiously based. Parsons encourages students
to get involved with SSA in particular because she said it could
positively impact their college experience.
“Around here, it’s very useful for a person to at least talk to
people that are involved in SSA, even if you don’t join, so you can
make connections,” Parsons said.
SSA provides the opportunity for all students to interact
with others who may not share their same beliefs, and who
can challenge preconceived notions of religion and morality to
potentially widen their understanding of the world. For atheist
and agnostic students, SSA provides a place of understanding,
informational exchange and belonging.
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story by BRITTINY MOORE art by HANNAH GOOD

I

hadn’t been home to Dodge City, Kansas in 10 months. As
a 23-year-old college student, home was rarely on my radar.
After only a week, I was again packing my suitcases, finding
places to cram all the trinkets Grandma had collected for me in
my absence.
As I knelt on top of the last suitcase, praying for the zipper to
close, I heard Grandpa speak from the other room. “Slavery,” was
the word that caught my attention.
“He said, was slavery really that bad?” I heard Grandpa say, in
reference to a previous conversation. “They had food, shelter and
didn’t steal from the government.”
Grandpa sat in his plush, sawdust colored recliner, speaking
of a conversation he once had. He sat in the living room with
Aunt Tammy, her southern twang filling the air. The room was
tan, its dullness broken only by rich, violet grapes that speckled
the wallpaper. It contained two recliners to ensure Grandpa and
Grandma didn’t have to fight over one.
My aunt sat fairly silent. “He wasn’t wrong,” Grandpa replied to
himself.
My body trembled with shock. I was hurt. No one else was home,
mostly out running morning errands. I felt trapped.
I said nothing, and I did nothing. I was appalled that my own
grandfather would offend something I feel so strongly about: my
black culture.
That night, my mom held me, eyes just as red and swollen as mine,
as I asked her, “Am I not good enough?”
Growing up in Dodge City, racial tension was something I grew to
know. The population of the cowboy town is approximately 28,000
people, with 35 percent of its people being white — a number that
drastically declined with an increase of immigrant workers. Mostly
older and conservative, white people of Dodge City grew angry
when they were no longer the majority.
Being a single, white mom with a half-black child was almost a sin.
To make matters worse, my black father fit the stereotype of a lazy
and neglectful African-American male. I was one of the few black
students in school and the only mulatto. None of my black peers
took the accelerated courses with me, and I received pitiful and
unwanted stares during history lessons about slavery.
No one came to the hospital when I was born -– a true black sheep
-– not even my father. At 5 months old, Grandpa visited me for the
first time.
One Christmas Eve, the first holiday I’m able to remember, large,
white flakes fell softly from the sky, creating dense clouds on the

cold, hard ground. The blinking rainbow of lights bled through the
blinds of our double-wide trailer, dying the clouds in an array of
colors. Mickey Mouse, our unconventional angel, swiveled on top
of the tree as the smoky fluff of a cat swatted at the black ballerina
figurine that dangled daintily from the plastic pine.
As the clock struck midnight, we opened our gifts and placed
Santa’s cookies and milk by the fireplace. Mom swept me into her
arms, prepared me for bed and tucked me in tight.
Her soft lips pressed against my forehead.
“Why don’t we spend the holidays with Grandpa and Grandma?”
I asked.
Mom’s face, now flushed, was hesitant to answer. I didn’t
understand, but I knew something wasn’t right. Mom knew it was
time to tell me the truth.
“When your uncle is in town, we aren’t allowed to,” she spoke in
a soft voice.
Aunt Tammy’s husband didn’t come to Dodge City often, but
when he did, I wasn’t allowed to see my family. Mom had previously
told me that my uncle considered me to be a bad influence. I have
brown skin, which meant I would corrupt my white cousin.
“Why doesn’t he like me?” was my reply.
“It’s the color of your skin. But know that I will always love you.”
I still didn’t understand why. I only knew that I was different, and
for that, I was unwelcome.
The day after Christmas, after Aunt Tammy and her Texas family
had left to go home, Mom would reluctantly pack me into the
Intrepid, the one that was the same green as the fake tree in the
living room, and drive the one mile to Grandpa and Grandma’s
house. Upon arrival, I would jump out of the car and run into
Grandpa’s eagerly outstretched arms.
I was 10 years old the first time Grandpa called Mom a nigger
lover. Grandma and I were sitting together in the room lined with
the grape wallpaper when Grandpa and Mom began to raise their
voices in the kitchen. They yelled over one another until their words
became inaudible. Grandma scooped me up and said, “Let’s go pick
some flowers.”
Grandma was always angry when I picked her flowers, but today
she asked me to. I was hesitant to pluck the perennials from the
loosened ground. It wasn’t normal.
Mom came rushing out of the garage door, and Grandpa was
soon to follow. She came to me, eyes flowing and face red, and
swept me away to the car.
Continued on page 82
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“You’re a nigger lover,” Grandpa said. It was a name he would never call
me, that sharp N-word that for some reason stung me in the heart. But
it was a word that I would be called time and time again – at daycare,
on the playground and by people I once thought of as family friends. It
hurt, and after asking mom what this word meant, I feared that Grandpa
thought I was a nigger too.
At the age of 13, Grandma decided we were to take family pictures.
As with every summer in my childhood, my skin darkened, transitioning
from a sweet caramel to a silky milk chocolate.
We took the pictures, to appease Grandma, with Aunt Tammy and
Cousin Becky included. When the pictures were developed, Grandma
hung them on the wall. Standing back looking at my family, I didn’t
recognize the people that sat before me in these pictures. There I was,
blending into the shading of the background, standing with this group of
white people who looked nothing like me.
I had always known that I was different, but it had never been so
apparent. Mom had blonde hair and blue eyes, a true German. Aunt
Tammy and Cousin Becky had sleek, straight hair. All had pure white
skin. I was dark. My hair was in tight, unruly curls and my eyes were
dark as night.
I was 18 when I met my uncle for the first time. Of course, there were
pictures, but we had never interacted.
My uncle would be accompanying Aunt Tammy and Cousin Becky to
Dodge City this time. I was nervous. They were driving all the way from
Fort Worth, Texas. I had nine hours to prepare. I was told to stay at the
house that I now lived in on this occasion.
I was scared. How was I supposed to act around a man who kept me
from spending holidays with family in my childhood?
The front door opened, and my body became as solid as concrete. I
feared the man that would walk around the corner and into the kitchen.
I gripped the edges of the kitchen table and sat unsure whether I should
be ready to fight or run.
He was taller than I had imagined, and his balding head was hidden
under a worn and dusty baseball cap. His light blue overalls, thinning at
the knees, and brown leather boots made him look like he had just left
the farm.
Coming around the table, a smile was spread across his face. It gave me
chills. He reached his hand out to me, silently requesting mine in return.
Hesitantly, I pressed my hand into his.
The rest of my family stood around, hugging and talking, pretending
this was normal. My uncle turned to join the ongoing conversation. The
talking seemed distant and my presence felt unneeded.
Slinking out of the kitchen, through the room with the violet grape
wallpaper, I managed to escape to my room. I had just slipped under
the covers when mom knocked on the door, the sound of the flimsy
National Geographic poster on the door rattled under her knuckles. The

door creaked open, but I remained still.
“Is everything okay?” Mom asked.
“I’m not feeling well,” I responded.
Mom didn’t have to ask what was wrong. Sliding inside the dimly lit
room, Mom tucked the covers tightly around me, kissed my forehead and
left me to sleep the discomfort away.
It was 2008, and I was proud to see an African-American stand at the
podium on Inauguration Day for the first time in the nation’s history. I
sat in the room with the grape wallpaper impatiently waiting for Barack
Obama to speak. Grandpa sat begrudgingly in his recliner, glaring
intently at the television. Grandma sat unmoved, only along for the ride.
Mom sat next to me, happy for me, but uninterested in politics. Maybe it
was my blinding glow that upset him.
“We’ve elected a Muslim for president,” Grandpa muttered. “We have
the Anti-Christ in office.”
Why is he so angry? I thought.
Grandpa had always been a Republican. But I couldn’t help but feel
as though his stiff body language, wrought with tension, and his scoff
at every word from the lips of the President weren’t directed at the
Democratic Party. Grandpa, like many other white citizens of Dodge
City, was displeased with having a black president.
To Grandpa, Obama was a “nigger,” and he was “no good for this
country.”
I was overwhelmed with anger and disgust. I wanted so badly to shake
him awake, to snap him back into reality. “I’m black too, you know.”
Instead, I sat sunken into the rough, flowered couch, silent and
struggling to remain intact.
I was 22 years old, and Mom had been denying police brutality, a
growing epidemic in our nation.
“If they would just cooperate,” she always said.
A year after Mom preached her denial, another shooting would take
place. Alton Sterling of Baton Rouge, a black citizen, was brutally shot to
death by police on July 5, 2016.
“He deserved it,” Grandma said. “Why are black people such bad
people?”
Mom, her face now rosy red, was hesitant, contemplating how her
words must have resonated in my brown ears.
“Mom, that’s racist,” she said to Grandma.
In August 2016, I received the email I had been anticipating for some
time. A notification that I had been chosen to receive the Outstanding
Black Student Scholarship. Not just an outstanding student, an
outstanding black student. This was the first moment I would cry, proud
of my brown skin.
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I was overwhelmed with anger and
disgust. I wanted so badly to shake him
awake, to snap him back into reality.
“I’m black too, you know.”
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Tali tastes

Peach Cobbler
- 3 cups sliced fresh peaches
- 3/4 cup sugar
- 3/4 cup flour
- 1/2 cup sugar (set aside)
- 1 stick melted butter
- 2 teaspoons baking powder
- 3/4 cup milk
1. Pour melted butter in bottom of 9-inch by 13-inch baking pan.
2. Add fruit and 3/4 cup sugar to pan.
3. In a bowl, mix flour, baking powder, milk and 1/2 cup sugar.
4. Pour in pan over fruit mixture.
5. Bake at 350� for 1 hour.

photos by LEAH JOHNSON
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Tali tastes

Fig Salad
Dressing Ingredients:
- 3 tablespoons extra-virgin olive oil
- 2 tablespoons balsamic vinegar
- 1 tablespoon maple syrup
- 1/4 teaspoon salt
- 1/4 teaspoon black pepper
Salad Ingredients:
- 8 cups mixed greens
- 1 tablespoon mint leaves, torn
- 1 tablespoon basil leaves, torn
- 8 fresh figs, halved
- 2 peaches, halved, pitted and sliced
- 1/4 cup salted caramel almonds
For dressing, whisk all ingredients together and set aside.
Assemble the salad. In a large bowl, toss the mixed greens
and herbs with the dressing. Divide evenly between 4 plates
or bowls. Then top each salad with crumbled goat cheese,
4 fig halves, 1/2 sliced peach and 1 tablespoon almonds.
Serve immediately.

photos by LEAH JOHNSON
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HOROSCOPES

aries
March 21 - April 19

You are a powerful presence. Your eyes usually
look like they either belong to a sociopath or
a god-like creature. Either way, it’s weirdly
attractive. You are going to get 15 job offers
before you even graduate. Good things are in
store for you. Stay away from pepper jack cheese.
Your lucky number is 14.

taurus
April 20 - May 20
You are a trucker — meaning you are trucking
on, my friend. Life is going to be pretty reliable
for you. Things may not work out the way you
always expect, but they will definitely work out.
You are diligent, and you know what it takes to
get what you want. Work hard, and it will pay
off. You should definitely go swim with whales
— just do it. Your lucky number is 5.

gemini
May 21 - June 20

You’re the life of the party. Seriously, you are so
much fun that everyone and their mother want
to be friends with you. Guess what? You’re even
more fun on roller skates, so maybe try them
out. Have you seen Space Jam? You are basically
Space Jam in a person. You are great at making
friends with new people, and you like plants.
Your lucky number is 95.

libra

scorpio

sagitTarius

September 23 - October 22

October 23 - November 21

November 22 - December 21

Your life has the makings of an intense love
affair. You are idealistic, romantic and charming.
You are very honest and often entertain people
with stories of hilarious personal mishaps. You
have a relaxing energy that is infectious. Be sure
to avoid Tervis cups and always pack extra pairs
of underwear in your backpack. Your lucky
number is 10.

You are an intimidating and powerful person.
You may not realize it, but your excitable attitude
and personality earns a lot of respect. You have
a short fuse and you tend to lose control of
your emotions. However, you are always taken
seriously. You are a very good gambler. You
should buy an axe and a watermelon. Your lucky
number is 1,002.
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You march to your own beat, which is a great beat
because you know your way around a drum set.
Classes are always there if you want to show up,
but you’re smart enough to miss a few days or
weeks — it’s whatever. Your values are important
to you and you tend to follow your own happiness.
You are a strong person, and I mean physically.
Have you been working out? Just kidding, you’re
strong emotionally, and people often find great
comfort in you. You need to buy a pet fish ASAP.
Your lucky number is whatever you want it to be.

horoscopes

CANCER

leo

virgo

June 21 - July 22

July 23 - August 22

August 23 - September 22

You have a memory like an elephant, but luckily
you don’t look like one — you’re a hottie for sure.
You are incredibly sentimental, and you tend to
keep friendships for a long time. You believe in
true love. You tend to take care of friends, almost
to a parental level. You will have a child with a
birthmark. Your lucky number is 2.

Your mind is an artistic wonderland of original
thoughts. You are great at knowing what people
need and when they need it. You are quick to fall
in love, which probably means you’ve had a lot
of heartbreak — or have caused a lot of it. There
is a good chance you’ll have a career in either the
non-profit sector or working with kids. You need
to drink more water. Your lucky number is 72.

You are reserved and often keep most thoughts
to yourself. You share your true identity with
only a few close relations, and you develop
strong bonds with those in your inner circle.
You have a lot of hobbies, and you are good at
working with your hands. You are surprisingly
vibrant when you loosen up. Go have fun, kid,
but be sure to avoid crossing the street more
than necessary. Your lucky number is 56.

capricorn

aquarius

pisces

December 22 - January 19

January 20 - February 18

February 19 - March 20

You will be good at whatever you plan to do in
life as long as you’re invested in its purpose. You
have deep values and follow a strong moral code.
You know how to play the cards you’ve been
dealt, and people would describe you as a fighter
if only you had some competition. The world
is your oyster. The only thing that ever gets in
your way is yourself. You will start a new fashion
trend. Your lucky number is 110.

You are a package of only nice things. You are
honest, friendly, caring, smart and original.
You have all the building blocks to meet any
challenges that may lay ahead. You tend to sleep
and lie around a lot. You probably need to start
thinking about dressing more professionally,
but you have some time before you need to toss
those paint-stained college T-shirts. You look
really great in hats, but stay away from umbrella
hats. Your lucky number is 1.

You are a spiritually oriented person. You are
deep — like sea-floor deep. You spend a lot
of time thinking about how you can make the
world a better place. You eat a lot of rice and are
not materialistic. You love taking care of people’s
needs, even if it means putting them above your
own. You love puppy videos and secretly believe
that if you met a bear in the wild, you could
befriend it. Stay away from storm drains, and eat
more vitamins. Your lucky number is 28.

horoscopes by TONY PIEDMONTE
art by ANN LUNDY GAMES
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poetry

morning musings of a hopeless romantic
Where do the bits of you go when you throw them away?
The sun-kissed hairs with golden tips and the eyelashes
still coated in last night’s decoration,
The nail trimmings with your life stuffed on the inner
curve and the saliva so rich and warm with you,
Is there a wasteland for these sorts of things?
I’d like to imagine there is,
Maybe somewhere far away from this celestial body,
Where all the extra bits of you have wandered and
collected back together
And where all the extra bits of me are, too.
And I’d like to think that my moon dust and nail-clipping
made self found her way to the starlight and eyelash made
version of you
And that she’s just as enchanted with you there as I am
with you here.

poem by RACHAEL DOYEL
art by ANN LUNDY GAMES
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Members of the Major Redz file out of DSU before WKU took
on Vanderbilt on Saturday, Sept. 24. The Major Redz decided to
sit during the national anthem in protest of recent acts of racism
perpetrated on campus and the current treatment of AfricanAmericans in the United States. Photo by Gabriel Scarlett.

Cheerleaders perform in front of a record-breaking crowd at Smith
Stadium while WKU took on Vanderbilt on Saturday, Sept. 24. The
Hilltoppers went on to lose 31-30. Photo by Gabriel Scarlett.
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